ABNORMAL PSYCHOLOGY

My loves leap through the future's fence
To dance with dream-enfranchised feet.

In me the cave-man clasps the seer.

And garlanded Apollo goes

Chanting to Abraham's deaf ear.

In me the tiger sniffs the rose.

Look in my heart, kind friends, and tremble,
Since there your elements assemble.
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I AM, they say, a darkling pool

Where huge and cunning lurks a fool              10

Childish and monstrous, untaught of time.

Still wallowing in primeval slime.

All powerful he with fang and claw

To fill his red capacious mawr.

And not a thousand thousand years

Have eased his belly, stilled his fears.

But ever with dim consuming fire

Swirl the slow eddies of desire

About his sprawling limbs, and lull

The torments of his brutish skull.                    20

He is most merciless, lone, and proud,

There in the scaly darkness bow'd,

And sleeps, and eats, and lusts, and cries,

And never lives, and never dies.

Nay, but above this stagnant night

The lovely highways of the light

Sweep on with winds and dawning flowers

And stoop to touch its midnight hours.

If I am he, I'm also one

With all that's brave beneath the sun,             30
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